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Build a Fine Business. • • Full or Spa re Time! 
We Start You FREE-Don't Invest One Cent! 
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WITH FAST-SELLING WARM 
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Hush Coupon for FREE Selling Owtfit! 

NOW IT'S EASY to make BIG MONEY in a profit-making. spare- 
time business! As our man in your community, you feature Mason's 
fast-selling Horsehide, Capeskin, Suede and other fine leather 
jackets — nationally known for smart styling, rugged wear, wonder- 
ful warmth. Start by selling to friends and fellow workers. Think 
of all the outdoor workers around your own home who will be de- 
lighted to buy these fine jackets direct from you: truck drivers, 
milkmen, cab drivers. postmen, gas station, construction, and rail- 
road men — hundreds right in your own community! You'U be amazed 
how quickly business grows. And no wonder! — You offer these splen- 
did jackets at low money-saving prices people can afford! Our top- 
notch men find it's easy to make up to $10.00 a day EXTRA income! 
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These Special Features 

Help You Make Money 

From First Hour! 

• • • Men really go for these warm 
Mason jackets of long-lasting 
Pony Horsehide leather. fine Cape- 
skin leather, soft luxurious Suede 
leather. You can even take orders 
for Nylon, Gabardine. 100% Wool. 
Satin-faced Twill jackets, men's 
raincoats. too! And just look at 
these EXTRA features that make 
Mason jackets so easy to sell: 

• Warm, cozy llnlngs of real 
Sheepskln. . .nature's own pro- 
tectlon agalnst cold! 

• Oullted and rayon linlngs! 

• I.askin Lamb waterproof , non- 
matting fur collars! 

• Knltted wrlstlets! 

• Eapeclally-treated teathers 
that do not scuff or peel! 

• Zlpper Fronts! 

• Eitra-Iarfte pockets! 

• Varlety of colors for every 
taste: brown, black, ftreen, 
grey, tan, blue! 
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Be the first to sell men who 

work outdoors this'per- 

fect combination! — Non- 

scuff, warm Horsehide 

leather jacket lined with wooly Sheepskin,and new Horsehide 

work shoe also warmly lined with fleecy Sheepskin and made 

with oil-resistirtg solea and leather storm welt! 

Even MORE Pronts with Special -Feature Shoes 

Take orders for Nationally -advertised, Velvet-ccz Air-Cushion Shoes 
In 160 dress, sport, work styles for men and women. Air-Cushion Innor- 
sole gives wonderful feeling of "walking on air" all day long. As the 
Mason man in your town, you actually feature more shoes in a greater 
range of sizes and widths than the lirgest store in town! And at low, 
direct-from-factory prices! It's easy to fit customers in the style they 
want — they keep re-ordering. too— pul dollars and dollars into your 
pocket! Join the exceptional men who make up to $200 extra a month 
and get their family's shoes and garments at wholeaale prices! 

Send for FREE SELLING OUTFIT Today! 

Mail the coupon today — I'll rush your powerful Free Jacket and Shoe 
Selling Outfit including 10-second Air-Cushion Demon strato r. and 
EVERYTHING you need to start building a steady. BIG MONEY, 
repeat-order business, as thousands of others have donc with Mason! 



SEND FOR FREE OUTFIT! 



Mr. N.d Mason, D«pt- MA 150 
MASON SHOE MFG. COMPANY, 
Chippswa Falls, Wlsconsin 

You bet I want to atart my own extra-income business! Pleaae 
rush FREE and poatpaid my Powerful Selling Outfit — (eaturing 
fast-selling Mason Jackets, Air-Cushion Shoes, other fast-aelling 
specialties— so I can start making BIG MONEY right away ! 
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THE DURANCO KlD 




DURANSO'S A REAL PESPERATE jWAL./VOW 
ROADAGENT, SENT5 / HE BROKE / WE'RE 
JAILLASTMONTHAN'WUZLAST < GITTIN' , 
SEEN HEADIN'THIS WAY. I'M DAID ISOMEPLACE/ 
5ARTIN' HE S THUH HOMBRE 
WE'RE LOOKIN' FER / 




■HEY/AIN'TTHISAPIECE RIGHT / HE'S GITTIN' 
O'LUCK,B0SS BARTON ?<THUH BIMAEFER WHUT 
THET DURANGO'S WORTH J WE ZW/MAKESTHINSS 
A FORTUNE TUH U5/ dr REALEA5Y- HAW-HAW! 
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WAL . IT SHORE 
AIN'T EA5Y KEEPIN' 
ALLTHEM STAGE5. 

HOSSES AM' 
PA55ENGERS AT THUH 
HIDEOUT/ I DUNNO t~r 
WHY WE 0E5T CflIN'T 
.TAKE THUH MONEY 
m LET THEM 
PAS5ENSERS 
GO? 



tl 



WE'RE KEEW'EM AT THUH 

HIDEOUT SOTHAR WON'T BE /WK 

CLUES OR EVIOENCE AG'IN U S/ 

LET MB DO THUH THIMKIM', 

V AHO. WE'LL SOOM MAKE OUR 

PILE AN' CL.EAR, OOT-.J 



%ATER THATDAY.. f\ BlACK-CLOTHED FlGURE 
COMES RIDING INTO TOWN... p 




HOP YORE HOSSES AN' 1 -"*^ RlGHT/THET ^ 
RIDE WITHTHETPOSSE.IDAHO/ j DURANGO'S 7"CO 
TAKE TKO OTHER BOYS ^-Sl/ALUABLE TO US/ WE 
WITH YOU. MAKE SORE ) WANT HIM OSJ THUH . 

THEYDONT CATCH J, LOOSE/. LET'5 GO.0OYS./, 
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WURftNGO DUCKS THE P05SE -BUTONLY TO RIDE 
HEfiDLONG INTO BfiRTONS MBN ! 
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SOMETHINJ' WENT WRONG/ 

LOOKS LIKE THET DURANGO 

HOMBRE AINTS05MART-.-WE 

GOTTA GIT'IM OOTA JAIL, IDAHO 

HE'SNOGOODTOUS . : 

BEHIND BARS / es&S? 

' r 




NOW USSEN CLOSE. 
GIT SOME O'THUH BOYS TUH 
WORK7HUH SALOON5.WHIPj 
UP A LYNCH MOB SEE ? 



GITIT.WE1L 

RAISE A 

HULLABALOO 

AN'THEN... 
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Vhatnight.'a mob filled with 
lynch fury.howls outsidb the 
sheriff's office.. a 

j '■ " ■■ " <m "' G0LLY.THI5 15 

^siiNU ti-i \ HWrJill DUNNO EF 
OUT/BRING) I KIN HOLD '£M OFF .' 
OUT THE T S, WOTTA F IX / 
DURANGO/ 



*lFhEN, THROU6H A BACKDOOR* 



COME ON. DURANGO-) LOOKS LIKE 
MOVE* YUH'RE rf^VE GOT NO 
COM/N' WITH US / A. CHOICE / 




J 



WE GOT YORE 
HORSE FER YUH, 
UURANGO.HOPON 
AN'COMEALONG 
WITH US/ 



THEM YOU'RE NOT 
PART DF THE 
LYNCH MOB? WRE 
HELPING ME 
BREAK 3AIL.../ 




tLATER,AT 7HEHIDEOUT... 



SO-HERE'SWHERE 
THOSESTAGESAND 
PASSENGERS ARE / 



RIGHT/ SMART, HUH ? YUH'RE ■ 

PART OF OUR GANG NOW. DURANGO - 

THUH BOSS WANTS IT THET WAY. YUH'LL 

DRAW REGULAR RIDIN' PAY AN YUH1L 

TAKE ORDERS -GET IT ? 





SWTS ME/lVEBEEN 
LOOKING FOR A GOOD GANG 
TOHITCH UP WITH.GETTING 
REDOFRIDIM'ALONE; 



'V- 



' FINE J WE'RE GOIN' TUH U 
I GIT THUH BOSS NOW. YOU 
5TAY HERE AN'HELP THUH 
B0Y5 GUARD THEM PRISONERS. 
50 LONG/ 



sm- 



I 



X^ 



^U 



jj^ 



sfess 



* HOW ABOUTTAKIN' 
OVER FER ME FER A COUPLE 
MINUTE S, DURANGO ? - I 
COULD USE SOME RELIEF. 
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ALL RI'SHT. GENTS- START MJSTLING/ ) THI5 
T0S5THE LOOT INTO THOSE ST/\GESAhOM0/?£5 
HOOK UP THOSE HORSES AND GET JOhl OUR 

ABOWD.'HE'RE i 1 ■ ^ SIDB! 

RIDING OUTJ J YUH MEM SVflPPBCBi 
■AWEREFREE? ' 




FEWMdMENTS LATER.-\ FOLLOW V — ===,v 4 &UT~.l ( WHAT THUH-! ) THUH STfiGES .' 
1 MB t RIGHT] YAHOO '/» : f D0 YOU SEE yESCftPED'AN'THET^ 




V* AFTER'EM, MEN / WwE BEEM TRICKED/ 
PUT ON 10RE MA SKS/ EF THET DURAMGO 
THEY GIT TUH TOWW, y/BUSlNESS WUZ JEST 
t WE'RE SUNK/ r^^-f AGAG/-_ 



^^^ 6 



V 



IsS? 



V 
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HOLDIT/HYAR^\ 

COMESTHUH SHERIFFJ 

AN' A POSSE/ r' 




V 



•I // 




YUP, 1T WUZ. "\DURANGO/ 
DURANGO GOTUS) BUT I 
L005E . WHUT./.THOUGHT... 
A MAM/ 



^<S 




YUH THOUSHT WRONG/ 
IT WUZ AGAG/ICALLED 
IKJ DURANGO OM THUH 
CASE. AIN'T NO MAN 
BETTER -HBY, WHAR 
iSHB f DURANGO ! 




THE 
END 
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ITS A GOOD GUESS,STEVE. 
SEE THAT "K" ENGRAVED 
IN THIS CORNER ?THATS 
POPREMSEN'S SlGNATURE- 
AND MY HUNCH IS THAT 
ITS HIS WAYOFSIGNAL- 
NG FORH£LP/ 



MY GUESS ISTHI5-A COUNTER- 
FEITING GAN6HASKIDNAPPED 
POP REMSEN AND IS FORCING 
HIM TO TURN OUT HOT MONEY 
FORTHEM. YOUR OOB IS TO FlND 
HIM AND SMASH THAT 
COUNTERFEIT RING / 



WE'VE TRACED THE 
RING TO SOMEWHERE 
NEAR BIG ROCK, BOT 
THAT'S ALU WE 
KNOW. 
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%EVERAL DAYS LATER, AFTER HARD TRAVELING..- ^HOLD IT, HOMSRES/THIS HERE'S 

PRIVATE PROPERTY AN* STRANGERS 



GOLUY, l'M TIRED/ ) LOOKS ABANDONED TO ME, 
RECKON WE KIN / MULEY. BUT LET'S GO VP AMD 
FRESHEN UP A BIT <SEE . AT LEAST ITIL BE 5HELTER 
AT THET RANCH ^ FOR THE NIGHT AND THERE 
MIGHT BE A WELL WHERE WE 
CANWASHUP— r—rt 




AIN'T WELCOME. SO JEST TURN 
AROUND AN' 6/7"/ 



WE PON'T NEEDA GUN TO 

TELLUSWE'RE NOT 

WELCOME, MISTER/ 



( SO, l'LL OUST LEAVE THI5 LE5SON ) 
S IN HOSPITALITY WITH YOU... f 






ALL'S CLEAR . GET "THAT PRESS \YOUUSWING 
ROLLING, DAKE AND TURN OUT THAT/ FOR THIS 
HOT MONEY/ GET BACK TO WORK S YET. SAM 
ON THAT TEN-DOLLAR BILL,REMSEN-J ZJUD50N /, 
MAKE IT A GOOD ONE . OR 
ELSE / 
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FEW DAYS LATER.AT SAM JUD50NS 6AMBUNG HALL 
INBiG ROCK... STEVE AND MULEY PLACE A FEW BETS . 




HEY. B05S -THET HOMBRE NEW MONEY, EH ? 
WHO TANGLED WITH PETE / NO COWBOYS 
THE OTHER DAY 15 OUT < AROUND HERE EVER 
THERE-AN'HE'S LAYIN' \ HAVE NEWBILLS. 
DOWN HEAVY MONEY. ALL ) LET ME TAKE A LOOK 

AT THAT STUFF/. 




s: 




BLAZES/IT'SPHOMY 
MONEY, ALLRIGHT-BUT 
IT'S EVEN BETTER STUFF. 

THAN WHAT VVE'RE 

' PUTTING OUT/SEND THAT 

HOMBRE INTO SEE ME-AND 

SEMD IN SOME OF 

THE BOYS,TOO/ 



= < 



T 



t&FEW M/NUTES LATER. 



SURE 
DID. 
YOU WAMTED TO SEE ) STEP IN... 
ME, MISTER ? 





...AND HAND OVER. ) YOU HEARD WHUT 
THf)TQUEER MONEY/ THUH B0S5 SAIR 
HOMBRE/ ^t MISTER/ 



^ 





...but rve GOT MY 

OWN IDEASABOUT 

WHAT TO DO 
WITH MY MONEY/ 
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WAL, 
STEVE 
ANY 
LUCK? 



.PLEMTY, SHERIFF/ | THINK l'M^OH-OH-OH/ 

1 ONTO THAT COUNTERFEITINGj/ SO THAT'S 

RINJGTHISTIME.rLL BE: <HIS6AME. 

1 CLOSIWG IN ON THEM TONIGHT, ) WAIT TILL 

SO YOU HAVE YOUR POSSE V THE B05S MAN 

5ADDLED AND READY FOR J HEAR5 ABOUT 

r~r\ ACTION. r—^^, THIS/ 



Undian joe burns up the trail BflCKiouuDsoN's 

SAMBUNG HALL. 



I BLAZES-A DEPUTY MARSHAL/ 
AND I FELL RIGHT INTO THE TRAP/ ITS TIME TO 
PULL OUT, BOYS - THE LAWS ON OUR TRAIL. BUT 
BEFORE WE DO - f M GO/A/G TO F/MSH THAT 
DEPUTY MARSHAL -AMD OLD MAM 
REM5EM, TOO/ 




THB DURANGO KM 



*j/HA7 N'GHT j I WELL. 
3UDSON. 
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/HEY.iLOOK / OM THT S 
l ONE,THERE'S A "W" 
/ WHERE REMSEN U5ED 
V TOPUTHI5"R". DOTOU 
>--r THIKJK ...??? 





THUH '7M*-|/V"RANCH/ 
BY GOLLY -THUH PLACE WE 
GOT KICKED OFF A FEtV 
DAY5 BACK. I TH0U6HTlHNi.\ 
WUZ. SOMETHIN' FlSHY '0OUT 
THET/ 




23 SHORT WHILE LfiJER - IN THE CELLflR OF THE 
BPiR-W RANCH— 

600D,WE'LLTAKE j SO.YOURE 



AU READY, 
50 55 /WE GOT 
THUH PLATE5 
AWPRESSES 
AL L PACKED. 
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MY.WHAT AN 

INTERESTING PIECE 
OF EQUIPMEMT/ 
WHAT COULD 
ITPOSSIBLYBE- 
HMMMM? ) 




HOLD IT, EVERYBODY/AINT 
NOBODY 6ITTIN' OUTA HYAR 
WITHOUTM HE SOT HAND- 
CUFFS ON/GOODWORK, 
DURANJGO/ 




WEXr DfiY... \ TOO BAD yuh ] well, maybe iil get 
MISSEDALL/|N0NTHEEXCITEMENT 



THUH FUN.STEVE.THE < NEXTTIME.50 L0N6, 
DURANJGO KID WAS BR&VTi) 5HERIFF-KEEP YOUR 

MOMEYCOOL/, 




COtP MAPMESS 1 




T'HEY called him Old Pete. That was the 
only name he had, the only name he 
needed. From the headwaters of the Pecos 
River to the Milk River range in Montana, 
he had roved the plains and mountains. 
searching for gold. He.knew the deserts, and 
he knew the waterholes. And now Old Pete 
had reached his goal. His bulging sacks were 
crarnmed with a fortune in the elusive yel- 
low metal. 

He chortled to himself. "Heh-heh! Dog- 
gone if I ain't went and done it! Found me 
as rich a vein of the stuff as anybody ever 
saw!" 

He halted the burro to check the leather 
thongs that held the worn canvas sacks that 
hung heavy on the Arizona pack saddle. 

"A whole fortune, all for myself . Yessirree- 
bob! There's nobody as can out-dress or out- 
spend Old Pete from now on! I found my 
pile, and I aim to have me some fun!" 

It was close to noon when the three riders 
rein-sawed their horses to a stop. Old Pete 
had watched them for an hour as they quar- 
tered across the desert toward him. He waved 
a hand in greeting, studying them with wise 
old eyes, seeing the low-hung Colts, the wear 
and dust of long, fast travel, the dried foam 
on the horses' sleek sides. 

"Howdy, gents," Old Pete said. "You hom- 
bres 're a mite off the trail, ain't yuh? Yuh're 
cow-ropers." 

The tallest of the three, a man with heavy 
shoulders and with a reddish scar zigzagging 
across his lower jaw, nodded glumly. "Lost 
our way, Pop. I reckon you ain't lost. You 
old prospectors know these deserts like they 
were yore own hand. Mind if we ride with 
yuh?" V 

Old Pete grunted. He liked loneliness. It 
didn't suit him to have three cold-eyed men 
riding side by side with him as he hit in 
toward River Gap. But hc said. "Suit yer- 
selves. But I got to walk. I ain't rich enough 
to ride a bronc!" Old Pete chuckled in his 
throat as he plodded on through the sand. 

He did not see the three men exchange 
quick glances at that triurhphant chuckle; 
did not see the eyes narrow. in suspicion as 
they ran over the pack-saddle, over the 
bulging sacks strappe^ to the Saint Andrew's 
cross on the cross-buck. Their lips narrowed, 
and they pulled their Stetsons lower over 
their sun-baked faces and rode with their 
shoulders hunched to the blistering heat. 



Heavy Colts revolvers bobbed at their hips, 
and the duli brown stocks of Winchester .44- 
40s nodded gently at their horses' every step. 

The men rode into the heat and the sun- 
light, breathing air that seemed cooked in 
an oven, feeling the noonday sun drain at 
their bodies, hunting out the moisture and 
the sweat, evaporating it before it could 
form on their chests and foreheads. Even 
Old Pete grunted his approval of them, 
along about sundown. They, like himself, 
were of the desert breed. 

"Yuh hombres ain't no tenderfeet. Yuh 
been around. Give me a hand with these 
packs," he told them. "1*11 whup up some 
supper." 

The three men were silent, even while the 
savory odors filtered from Old Pete's cook- 
ing pan and into the cool night air. They sat 
cross-legged, near their saddles, while their 
mounts stood less than five feet behind them, 
ground-reined on the sand. Their cold eyes 
noted that Old Pete's worn canvas sacks 
were equally close to him while he cooked 
with his skillet. 

When they were through eating, they 
pulled Wheeling stogies from their pockets, 
and offered him one. Old Pete took it, turn- 
ing it in his fingers. "A poor man's Corona- 
Corona," he nodded. "Some day 1*11 have all 
the Coronas I want." 

"Strike it rich, Pop?" asked the young 
one, a slim, wiry youth who wore a black 
shirt with pearl buttons, and levis so dark 
blue that they appeared to match the shirt. 
His Colts' butt-plates were mother-of-pearl. 
Old Pete had him tabbed as a dude. 

"Nope," said Old Pete. "But I still got 
hopes." 

The man with the acar Iaughed and ges- 
tured at the bulging canvas sacks. "Bet yuh 
plenty yuh got goid right there in them 
sacks, Pop," he grinned. 

"Nope. Nope, I ain't," almost shouted Old 
Pete. "You stay away from them sacks!" 

The man with the scar chuckled, and got 
to his feet. "Sure, Pop. Anything you say." 
But under the wide brim of his Stetson, his 
eyes touched briefly on the hard faces of his 
companions. Both of them nodded imper- 
ceptibly. They sat and watched Old Pete 
drag his sacks off to one side of the campfire, 
where he sat, muttering and mumblirig to 
himself. 

The three men finished their eigars in 
silence, then ros'e almost as one man, and 
walked twenty feet away. Old Pete never 
took his eyes -from -them as they urirolled 
their blankets, lay down on them, and with 
a deft twist, wrapped themselves up like bugs 
i n cocoons. 

The old man sat for hours, staring into the 
dying embers of the fire. He felt the cold 
chill of the night air go through Mm. Like 
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the cold of the grave, he thought. He was 
marked for death. He knew the signs. Their 
chuckles and their light talk did not fool 
him. They knew he carried gold in those 
sacks. They meant to take it. 

Old Pete sighed. The desert breed did not 
whimper. He thought of the desert and her 
moods, almost the moods of a woraan in their 
quick change. Those who lived on the desert, 
like the horned toad and the cactus rat, made 
the desert a very comfortable place. Know- 
ing what its plants had to offer, they ate and 
drank where there seemingly was no food 
or, water. 

He lifted his head. His eyes were hard and 
cold. He stared at the three motionless 
shapes. He got to his feet and went away 
from them, fifty, then one hundred, then four 
hundred feet. When he found what he 
wanted he went to work, taking his long 
knife from its sheath, and using it. 

Dawn came up in a blaze of red fire that 
tinted the sand and the sotol shrubs with 
blood. Here and there the blunt stems of an 
ocotillo stood up beside the giant's fingers 
of a saguaro cactus. The maguey plant thrust 
its spiked leaves upward beside the low 
leaves of the soap plant. The desert was 
wakening under the touch of the sun's rays. 

From where he knelt over his fire, Old 
Pete watched the three men unroll them- 
selves, stretch, and walk across toward him, 
shaking their blankets f ree of sand. The man 
with the jaw-scar came to stand in front of 
Old Pete. "How far are we from River Gap, 
Pop?" he wanted to know. 

"Not far," said Old Pete. " 'Bout thirty 
mile as the hawk flies." 

The man with the scar nodded. "I reckon 
yuh know who we are." His voice came hard 
and cold. "Mebbe yuh don't know our faces, 
but yuh sure know we ain't cowpokes." 

"Yore hands are too soft to know 'bout 
lassos an' brandin' irons," nodded Old Pete. 
"Yuh know more 'bout cards an' guns than 
yuh do 'bout honest work." 

The scarfaced man chuckled. "You use 
yore eyes — like we do." 

Old Pete looked up sharply, fighting down 
the fear that crept up from his guts and out 
through his throat to his trembling lips. The 
man with the scar said, "Open those sacks!" 

"No, by — !" 

The man whirled him, a hand to his shoul- 
der, sending him ten feet away and into the 
sand. The youth with the black shirt dropped 
his right hand and lifted a Colt, holding it 
aimed at Old Pete's middle. The man with 
the scar upended a sack on his saddle blanket. 
A score of big gold nuggets tumbled out. The 
youth with the black shirt swore in awe. 

Old Pete jumped while their eyes were 
fastened to his nuggets. His hands dove for 



the gun that the youth held, wrestling for 
it. The third man moved swiftly, circling 
around behind Old Pete. His Colt was held 
in his right hand. He shot once, twice.-three 
times. Old Pete jerked convulsively, and fell 
forward, face down. 

The man with the scar appfaised him with 
his eyes, and nodded. He swept up the nug- 
gets and replaced them in the canvas sacks. 
"He'll never talk nowi He can't do anything 
to us. We'll hit for River Gap. It's only thirty 
miles away . . ." 

Sheriff Luke Herbert bent over the dead 
man lying face down in the desert sand. 
He glanced up at the sun, and made a swift 
calculation. He shook his head. Old Pete had 
been dead many hours, now. No time to get 
him in to River Gap. He had to be buried 
here, with stones over him to mark his grave. 

He was unstrapping his short-handled 
spade when he saw the three men staggering 
toward him across the blazing sands. At first 
they were dots moving erratically, then they 
grew larger, and larger. The sheriff put a 
hand on his holstered gun, and waited. 

When they were within fifty feet, he knew 
them. He had seen the reward dodgers for 
these three killers who had come down into 
the New Mexico deserts from the Utah. bad- 
lands. They were badly exhausted. Their 
tongues were black, swollen. Their lips were 
cracked. They need water, he thought swift- 
ly. His eyes took in the canteens fastened to 
their saddlehorns. Men without water travel 
in a circle on the desert. 

A man with a scar on his jaw croaked, 
"Water . . . water . . . water . . ." 

When the sheriff saw the sacks, he guessed 
the rest — especially when the boy in the 
black shirt saw the dead man and began to 
laugh with shrill hysteria in his voice, point- 
ing down at him, staggering around weakly. 

"Water . . . water . . ." mumbled the man 
with the scar, clawing at his throat. "We'll 
tell yuh . . . only . . . give us . . . water! We 
did him in. The gold . . . was his. He told 
us . . . River Gap only thirty miles away. 
We shot him . . . took goW. But he got us 
. . . got us . . . like the desert breed he is!" 

The sheriff went to a big canteen and put 
it to his lips. He spat out the soapy water. 
The other man nodded. "He must've hacked 
up the roots of a soap plant . . . Indians use 
'em fer soap. Dropped 'em in our canteens. 
Jogging of the horses stirred soap-plant roots 
an' water ..." 

The sheriff nodded. A man can't drink 
soapy water under a desert sun. It would get 
him af ter a while, as it had these killers. 
"There's an old sayin' around these parts that 
the desert takes care of its own," he told 
them, as he drew out his handcuffs and 
walked toward them. . . . 

— THE END. — 




ALL THESE STARS AVAILABLE! 
CHECK rOUR FAVORITES! 



□ 70-A Allie Reynoldt 

□ 70-B Ed Lopat 

□ 70-C Larry Berra 
D 70-D Vic Raichi 

□ 70-E Gerry Coleman 

□ 70-F Phil Rinuto 

n 70-G Mickey MantU 
D 71-A Mal Parnell 
□•714 TedWilliami 

□ 7 1 -C Ted Williami 
r) 71- E Billy Goodman 

□ 71-F DomDiMeggio 
O 71-G DiekGarnart 

□ 7 1- H HootEvert 

O 72-B Hal Nawhouur 

□ 72-E Fred Hutehiruon 

□ 73-B Billy Piarea 

□ 73-C Eddia Robinsen 

□ 73-D Al Carrasque1 

□ 73-E Oreites Minoio 

□ 73-G Nallia Fox 
D 73-H Sam Mala 

□ 74-A Larry Doby 

□ .74-B Al Roien 

□ 74-C Bob Lemon 

□ 74-D Jim Hegsn 

□ 74-E Bob Feller 
O 74-F Dala Mitehell 

□ 76-A GutZarnial 

□ 76-B Ferri» Fain 



G 76-C Bobby Shanti - 

□ 77-A Richie Aihburn 

□ 77-B Ralph Kiner 

□ 77-C Curt Simmoni 

□ 78-A Bobby Thomson 

□ 78-B Alvin Dari 

□ 78-C Sel Maglie 

□ 78-D Larry Jensen 

□ 78-E Wlllie Meyi 

□ 78-F Monte Irvin 

□ 78-G Whifey Loekman 
D 79-A Gil Hodgei 

□ 79-B "PeaWaa" Raesa 

□ 79-C RoyCampanella 

□ 79?D Don Nawcombe 

□ 79-E Dula Snider 

□ 79-F Praaehar Roa 

□ 79-G Jaekie Robimon 

□ 80-A Eddia Mibi» 

□ 80-B Duteh Laonard 

□ 80-C Ransom Jaclion 

□ 80-D Bob Ruth 
D 80-E Hank Sauar 
D 80-F PWI CavareHa 
O 80-G Warran Hacker 

□ 81-A Red Schoendienst 

□ 8 1 -C Clif Chambart 

□ 8 1 -D Eno« Slaughter 

□ «l-E StanMmial 

□ «l-F Stan Muiial 



I 
I 

I 
I 
I 
I 



BE THE FIRST TO GET YOUR 
FAVOR1TE BASEBALL STARS ON 
BIS 4" x 6" FULL-COLOR PHOTO 
DECALSI AUTOSRAPHED! EASY TO 
STICK ON ANYTHING. ANYWHERE 



Here are some ways to use 
these swell decals. . . . 



□ 81-G GerryStaley 

BASEBALL STARS, Dept.D Rm. 301 
1 1 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 7, N. Y. 





ON LUNCH BOXES 
ROUNO MIRROR. 



DRJNKfNG GLASSES #. BOOKS 
SKATE CASES • LOCKERS 



LAMP SHADES 
SCHOOt-BAGS • BIKES 




$ 



.enclosed for, Baseball Stars 



NAME. 



ADDRESS. 



CITY__ ZONE STATE. 

This offer evpinss Rscl953 NO C.O.D.i 



I 
1 
I 
I 
1 
I 
I 
I 



BASEBALL BATS 

BULLETIN BOARDS 

;frameD-.on WALI5 
WlTH GOLORED 
••' TAPE 



Jusf put an X in the box beside the name of each 
pleyer you select, and we'll mail them to you 
promptly. You get.6 for $1.00, 13 for $2.00, or 20 
for $3.00.. (If you warit 6 decals of the same player, 
put a 6 in the box beside his name.) 





■ ■■B1.W 
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BASEBALL STARS, DEPT. O, ROOM 301 
M PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 7, N. Y. 






TO 



THE BURANGO KM 

m 



f^ANT BELIEVE YOUR 
EYES ? IT 5 OURfilNGO, 

ALL RIGHT, RIDING THE 

RANNAHANTRAIL, 
SHOOTING AN OUTLAW 
GUN-IN 

HearTheOwl 



THIS IS 3EST 
PLA1N MDNAPPIN'f 
KEEP YOUR YYOU'LL G1T YOURS 
HANDS FULL OF ] FOR THIS 
AIR, F0LK5, AND / DURANGO / 
COME WITH 
ME/ 



Hootr 









7 i » 



■ '. -..-:$ 






'*S 



daw-gone/lookit ^-nright/ haw-haw.' 
wo-deputysheriffs!) aint nutmn' 
we shore pulled — • kin stop us 
thuh wool over ) now from tak/n' 
their eyes/ r/ over 7huh town / 



■ \ 



<t\ 



U 



5T/ 






NOTHING.1VDURE RIGHT.SI /AN' 
THAT IS- /DOMT FERGIT W///// 
EXCEPT /DURHNGO KIDi WE 

THUH ^GOTTA GIT RID O' 
SHERIFF/ ^ (30TH OF T£M 
30MBHOW/ 



t 



WE1L GIT RIDOF'EM, 
ALL RIGHT. YOU HOMBRES 
SHORE TEfiMED UP WITH BRAINS 
WHENJ YUH TEAMED UP WITH SI 
STONE /TAKE A LOOK AT THIS.J* 



/-/EY/lWETb 3ESTY RIGHT/ 
L1KE THE OUTFIT NOW-yERE'S 
DURANGO WEARS// MY PLAN 



■'«T* 



rfft 



^ 



THE DURANGO K/D 



y A TER. , BEHIND THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE... 

H/HUT ? DURANGO/ HEY. WHUT5 

HOLD IT \ THUH IDEA OTHUH GUK1 ? YUH GONE 

SHERIFF/y NUT5 OR SOMETHIN' ? DON'T SHOOT- 

DOhJ'T SHOOT-DON'T;.. 






NOW THET THE 5HERIFFS DEAD, THET MAKES> 
/W SHERIFF/ AN' MUH FIRST GOBIL BE TUH GIT) 
THUH DURflNGO MD/ DURKNGO'S 7URNED K/LLER; 

AN HES GOTTA BE ; -st- 

8ROUGHT TUH j-^THATS ) WE1L BACK YUH 

CIUSTICE / r/ TALKIN', Si// ALLTHUH WAY/ 





THE DURANGO K/D 




I GIT.IT/THOSE 

HOMBRES WILLTHINK 

WERE STILL SHOOTIKI' 

AT'FM /SMART/ 




LET'S GO - 

AROUNDTHIS 

WAY„. 




pCANT FIGGER \ jjsj 
/ O UT HOW THEY .X * 
| WI5EDUPTO }^& 




THi DURANGO KID 





THEDUMNGOKID 



t&r iHfiT moment:mta cave /a/ the hills... 



DONT LET ANY OF THESE PRISONERS) SHORE HOPE 
GET RAST YOU,MULEY. I'VE GOT A <YUH KNOW WHUfl 
FEELING THAT TODAYWILL BE THE ) YUH.'RE DOIN,' 
DAYOFDEOS/ON/ t— sr^l DURANGO/ 




VRftNGO BRINGS H/5 PRISOKJER TO THE HIDEOUT... | |VE ALWAYS WOWDEREPJ ... AND WHO FRAMED THE 

OOB ON ME AND WHY/ HMM.. 

NOT BAD AT AU. NO W LET5 5EE 

IF I CAN SHOOT A LITTLE 



IF I COULD REALLY 
SHOOT THE OUTUNEOFfl MWS 
FftCE. GUE5S IT'S THE ARTI ST IN 
ME - OR IT MIGHT BE THAT ID ' 
LIKE TO KNOW WHO KILLED f 
jHERIFF MEANY__. / _-/ 





THE DURANGO KID 



NOlNOlNOMORE! , 

I1L TALK - IT WUZ 51 STONE ! 
HE WANTEDTUH BE SHERIFF ANI" 

RUM THUH TOWN/ALL US 
DEPUTIES 15 hIRED 6UN5UNGERS" 
Sl HIRED US FER THUH GOB. 

BUT I AIN'T HURT NOBODY- 
"— r HONEST— 



-fc>« 




THATS WHY I HAD TO \ 
KIDMAP YOU MEM ANJDBRING ) 
YOU HERE.YOUWEREALL < 
AGAINST ME-THIS WA5THE? \ 
OMLY WAY I COULD GET YOU / 
TO HEAR THE TRUTH/f- 

GIVE THEM BACK THEIR~" 

GUMS.MULEY — WE'VE 

GOT WORK "TO DO/ 



..*.v"' 




«\ 



^ 5M3er 7?A/iF Z/)7£ R , /A/ 7DK/A» . . 



DUMB 
NO LUCK.BOSS. OMLY THIMG 1H^-\\BLMKETY- 
HAPPEWED WUZ. WE LOST PETE . )BLflNK-BlMt\ 
HE GEST DISPiPPEflREDfA BLflNK-..' 




HEY, V BLAZES/ IT5 ALL TH05E GUYS THAT 
#O5S-)DlSAPPeARED-ANDDURANG0'SLEAD- 
LOOK/J ING THEM /THAT CAM MEAN ONLYOWE 
THING. GET IN5IDE, BOYS -AND 
5 TART SHOGTIN'! 




SJT DONT TAKE ANY RISKS.MEW-THOSE S 

ICJ H0MBRE5 ARENT WORTH IT/ KEEP ME ) 

X COVEREO-I'LL ORAB THISAXE AND- f 






THE DURANCO KID 





THE MAGIC PLANT 

- 

With each bowl comes a beautiful coloV book with the 
Jack and the Beanstalk story. Also nine full-color 
cut-outs, up to 8" hjgk including Jack's Mother, 
Cottage, Cow, Cow's Owner, Beans, Giant, Hen 
and Golden Egg, and Harp, all on stand-up 
bases. Jack is designed to Kang on bean- 
stalk to look as though he's climbing. 




BEANS 



JUST ADD WATER 
AND WATCH 
IT GROW! 




JACK AND THE BEANSTALK ROOM 301 
II PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 7, N. Y. 



$- 



.enclose 



losed 



DEPT. D 



NAME. 



ADDRESS. 
CITY 



.ZONE STATE. 



This otfer expinss Cfec 1953 



NO C.O.D.s 



COW't 
OWNfft 

JACK a 
BEANSTALK D ept. room 301 

II PARK PLACE. NEW YORK 7. N. Y 



U?*'* cor^ 



TK DURANGO K I D 




1 1 



BALU.ThE WHlTE WOlF, MONARCH OF THE 
FORE6T, SCENTS A HATEP AAAN-SMELL .' , 




i n. . .. II 

THERE IS SOMETHINS FAM/UAR- A80UT THAT 6CENT.' 
.THE WHITE WOtF IS UNEASY, FEARFUL. THE MEMORY 
OF A HATEP THING MAKES HIS HACKUES RISE. HE 
BAYS HIS" HATE TO THE AAOON .' 



.R-0-O-O-W 




i^Mfe 



ANP FROM WHERE POES THIS HATEP MAN-SMELL 
COME? FROM SI 8ANN/S, RENE6APE BRITISH $PY 
— ARCH ENEAAY OF PAN BRANDJ! 




SOT HIM IM MY SlSHTS AT UAST! 
THAT BLA5TEP WOLF'S 8E6N 
•TRAlUNO ME FOR TWO 
DAYS, HOWLING LIK.E 
THAT EVERY 
NUJHT... 

I 
C A N'T 

Sleep... 



&^£&l 



Tfcini 




. THE DURANCO K/D 



A 8ULLET IMBEPPEP IN HI5 
SHOULPER, THE WHITE WOLF 
60ES IN SEARCH OF A HIPING PLACE 



A*> 



...ANI? RUNS SMACK INTO AN 
, OLP ENEMY OF HI5f 



mm 



MANY A TIME THE VALIANT WHITE 
WOLF HAS SENT THE BEAR HOWL- 
ING HOMEWARP, LICKING HIS 
WOUNPS. BUT NOW, BALU 15 
WEAK ANP WOUNPEP. THE BEAR 
SMELL5 BLOOP— ANP VENGEANCEJ 





NO BEAST 15 A MATCH FOR THE MIGHTIEST HUNTERS 
IN ALL THE FOREST— PAN BRANP ANP TIPI- 
WOOP5MEN 5UPREME.' 




THE DURANGO KID 




YOU TAKE THAT TRAIL.TIPI, ANP I'U. 
TAKE THIS ONE. WE'LL MEET At THE 
OTHER ENP OF THE FOREST. NOW 
TAKE IT EASY — YOUR MI5SION 
15 JUST TO FINP BANWIS ANP 
TELL. AAE. WE'LL TACKLE 
THAT TRAITOE T06ETHER! 
HE'S A CLEVEK 
WOODSMAN, 50 BE 
CAREFUL .' 




AL0NE,TIPI PENETRSTES FAR INTO-THE VVOOPS... 

QU1ETLY, NOT 
A SOUNP — A5 
MY MOHAWK 
TEACHERS HAVE 
TAUGHT ME! I'LU 
STAY AWAY FROM 
THE BEATEN TRAILS. 

■ ■ * ^ 



THi DURANCO KID 




SO, IT'S THE INI7IAN BRAT.' TOO 
IT'5 NOT V m BRAN.P- BUT I'LL 

MM, TOO I I F/6USBP 
VOU'P KEEf OPP THE BKATEN 

TRAIL5 — VOU WALKCP RIGHT 
— , INTO MY TRAP.' 




WITH YOUR HANPS TlEP, INJUN, 
VOU'LL NEVER 6ET YOURSELF 
FREE FROM THIS TRAP. NOW <■ 
IT'S JUST PAN, BRANP I'VE ) 
GOT TO WORRY ABOUT. . . J 

\ \~ — " J#*^— ■ ■*S~~^ 

v \ jT. ■'■■■'■• &^ 








' ,- ■' y J$Sf' 




mi • . 








■ ( ..;J.^.4i -i — SL' — SM -A. 



-1--V 



...WHILE THE WOLV£S MAKE A 
MEAL OUT OF YOU— WHICH 
OUGHT TO BE IN JUST A COUPLE 
OF HOURS, WHEN NIGHT CLOSES 




A FEW MINUTES LATS?... 



BUT I 0-0-00 a*:' r 
s-s-s&e howS 












SUPPENLV A WHITE STREAK 
OF FURY FLASHE5 ACROSS 
THE FOREST CLEARING..- 

BALU/ 

my 

BLBS5EP 
ANCESTORS-' 



■"■». 



^'""'•ff^"'-] 




*-•' 





V \6P 




&tl.'a^.-rr. ,-- - ^. 



THi DURANGO HIO 




THE MAN SMBLL, ) <•'•**!*. M*, 

balu- J * v : '«**-^4 
aOGET WM!%**J* - .' 




BALU'S UNFAILING SENSE OF SMELL LEAPS PAN 
PlRECTLY TO BANNIS' CIEVER HIPING PLACE... 



BANN/S/ I AM HERE-PAN 
BRANO! COME OUT WITHOUT 

WEAPOA/S 

ANP F/GHT /T 
OUT WITH MEf 



tfvta-— 



&$>■'■ 












HIT 



THi DURANGO KID 




.**( S^ICT" 



1Kf->t ! 



It'sFunto 
Earn Money 
theEasy 
■zJkStairt Way! 




M- 

m 



Lfeh- 






h'sb*yUMek»Monr... 

i**fc At thtt0 bcttftloael 
tankg Kttrdt 

I.WA&tm, ntto, midi $44.00 
- K.C., Mirion, Ind.. midt SSI-OP 
J.D., Milwiuk». Wiv, «»*> $10100 

S.«.,Cliia»o. ill., midi $147.0» 

'■«.!„ Med wiy, Misi, madi S5*.00 

i D.S., Bouldir, Coto, mid» *5S^0 

0.1;; Hbllind. Mk»., midt $58.90 

W.*., Oowtond, tnd, nn«MMO_ 



£osy Order s For 
STUART GREEYING CARDS 

Why not get all those things your heart is set on 
with money you earn by yourself ! You can do it 
quickly and easily in your spare time! Ali you do is 
show our gorgeous greeting card samples for 
Christmas, birthdays and other year 'round occa- 
siona. We send you the samples on approval. Friends, 
neighbors, relatives, almost everybody buys on sight. 
You make sensational cash profits— fast! 

YOU NEED NO EXPEMENCE TO EARN! 

iExciting new 21-Card Christmag Assortment at $1 

is a bargain that selis itself. Yet you keep up to 50p 

of each $1 as your quick, cash profit. Seti 100 boxes 

i to folks you know and $50 is yours! Low-priced 

i Name-Imprinted Christmas Cards, All-Occasion 

'Assortments, Stationery and many other fast-sellers 

make still more money for yoi " 



CLUB MEMBERS! 

Your organization can 
earn hundreds of dollars 
with the easy, proven 
STUART fund-raising 
plan. Send coupon for 
foll details. 

STUART GREETINGS, INC. 

925 W. Rsndotph St., Dapt. 42 5, Chicago 6, III. 




GET SAMPLES ON 
FREE TRIALI 

Send no money! We'll 
send you saleable sample 
assortments on approval 
for FREE TRIAL. Act 
fast and we'll also include 
Samples of Persori- 
alized money-makers 
FREE. Just fiil out and 
mail coupon. 



you, Too, Can 
Make Money for The 
\Tfiings youg 
Really 
JVant/ 

■i 



STUART GREETINGS, INC., Dapt. 425 
325 W. Rondolph St., Chicago 6, III. 

YES! I want to earn extra spending money. Please send 
details with Assortments on approval and Personalized 
Samples FREE. 

Name ' 



Atidress. 



City & Zone. 



.State. 



If for a club, give its name above. 



HOWTO 





USED BY U.S. 

ARMED 

FORCES 



SllERING GEA« 



BODY 
WORK 



aaicKiy-j 




NOW— Whether You're a Beginner or an Expert Mechanic 
— You Can "Breeze Through" ANY AUTO REPAIR JOB! 
MOTOR'S BRAND-NEW 1953 AUTO REPAIR MANUAL Shows 
You HOW— With 2500 PICTURES AND SIMPLE 
STEP-BY-STEP «NSTRUCTIONS. 



COVERS EVERY JOB ON EVERY CAR BUILT FROM 1935 THRU 1953 



VES, it's easy as A-B-C to do 
any "fix-it" job on any car 
whether it's a simple carburetor 
adjustment or a complete over- 
haul. Just look up the job in the 
index of MOTOR'S New AUTO 
REPAIR MANUAL. Turn to 
pages covering job. 
Follow the clear, illus- 
trated step-by-step in- 
structions. Presto— the 
job is done! 

N o guesswork! MO- 
TOR'S Manual takes 
nothing for granted. Tells you 
where to start. What tools to use. 
Then it leads you easily and quick- 
ly through the entire operation! 

Over 7,500 Picture s! So Com- 
plete, So Simple, You CAN'T Co Wrong! 

BRAND-NEW REVISED Edi- 
tion covers everything you need to 
know to repair 907 car models. 850 
giant pages, 2500 "This-Is-How" 
pictures. Over 200 "Quick-Check" 
charts— more than 37,000 essential 
repair specifications. Over 227,000 
service and repair facts. Instruc- 
tions and pictures are so clear you 
can'f go wrong I 

Even a green beginner mechanic can 
do a good job with this giant manual 
before him. And if you're a top-notch 



Some FREE Offer On 

MOTOR'S Truck and 

Tractor Manual 

Covers EVERY job on 
EVERY popular maki 
gasotine trucb. Iractor 
mado from. 1936 thru 1952, 
FREE 7-Day Trlal. Check 
proper bor in coupon. 



mechanic, you'll find short-cuts that 
will amaze you. No wonder this guide 
is used by the U. S. Army and Navy! 
No wonder hundreds of thousands of 
men call it the "Auto Repair Man's 
Bible"! 

Hleat of Over 189 Oflicial Shop Maauals 

Engineers from every automobile 
plant in America worked 
out these time-saving pro- 
cedures for their own mo- 
tor car line. Now the edi- 
tors of MOTOR have gath- 
ered together this wealth 
of "Know-How" from over 
189 Official Shop Manuals, 
"boiled it down" into 

crystal-clear terms in 

one handy indexed 

book! 

Try Book FRff J Days 
SEND NO MON- 
EY! Just mail coupon! 
When the postman 
brings book, pay him 
nothing. First, make 
it show you what it's 
got! Unless you agree 
this is the greatest 
time-saver and work- 
saver you've ever seen 
— return book in 7 
days and pay nothing. 
Mail coupon today! 
Address: MOTOR 
Book Dept., Deak 
188 , 250 West 55th 
St., N. Y. 19, N. Y. 




Many Letters of Praise from Users 
"MOTOR'S Manual pald for 
ltself on the flrst 2 Jobs, and 
saved me valuable time by 
ellminating guesswork." 

—W. SCHROP, Ohio. 



He Does Job in 30 Min,— Plxed mo- 
tor another mechanic had worked 
on half a day. With your Manual 
I did It in 30 minutes." 

— C. AUBERRY, Tann. 




MAIL COUPON NOW FOR 7-DAY FREE TRIAL 



MOTOR BOOK DEPT. 

Desk 188 , 250 W. 55th St., New York 19, N. Y. 

Rush lo me at once fchcck box opposite book you want): 

D; 



MOTOR'S New AUTO REPAIR MANUAL. If O.K.. I wfll 

remlt SI Ia 7 day». »2 monthly for 2 months and a final paymcnt 

of 95c tplu» 35e dcllvery chargea) one month after that. Other- 

wi»e I will return the book postpald ln 7 daya. (Foreio» price. rtmit 

$8 caih with order.) 

□ MOTOR'SNewTRUCK&TRACTOR REPAIR MANUAL. If O.K., 
I will remlt 82 in 7 days. and 32 monthly for 3 montt.s. 
blus 35c dellvery cbarKes with final payment. Otherwlse * will return 
book postpald ln 7 day». (Poreion price, remit SIO cash with order.) 



Print Name Aee. 



Cltr State 

OCheck box and save 3Sc thlpplng charge by encloslnfr WITH 
coupon entire payment of $6.96 for Anto Repair Manual (or $8 for 
Truck and Tractor Repair Manual.) Same 7-day return-refund privilese 
applles. 



I^hiorSPACEPILOTS 



r> 



t> 



WE 6IVE YOU 



OR 



BOYS/6/RlSf 

LADiESi 
MEN! 

PREMIUMS! 



MA/L 

COUPON 



Ffshing Oulfiti 
. . . Flashliphlt 
. . . 1000 Shot 
Do'ny Air Rifles 



l'M IN A HURRY TO 6ET 
BACKTo OUR EARTH BASE.I 
vPENNY, THE MAIL MAN'S BRING-1 
INS MY NEW CAMERA' 



r SAY.' THAT CAM ERA I 
iSURE IS SUPERSONIClj 



DIDNTCOSr' 
ME ADIME-1 



'HURRY 
•AN'GET 



q 



| YOU MUSTHAVE 

STRuCK A 
[URANIUM LODEj 



£5S3 

JUMPIN' 
JUPlTER!' 
YOU'RE SURE 
SIZZLINGTH'^ 
OL' ROCKET 
TOPAY, TEP.'J 



■OUST GOT \T FOR) DE-PRES 
'SELUNG WHITE ** 
CLOVERINE 

BRAND 

salve! 



# 



$ 



<SURIZED' 



l'VE EARNED A SWELL RADIO- 
AND A TELESCOPE TOO/ 
IT'S EASY SELLIN6T0 
YOURFRIENDS-ANDY< 
GlVEEM THESE SWELL ARI. 
CTURE! 



u\ 



I THAT'S ■ 
FOR ME'] 



%c 



inirnn 



.v) 



ik 



^OUTTA MYJETTRAIL,MATES-I'MMAILIN6 



tflA^NGsJsTTHE 



COUPON FOR THAT BIS NEW 
PREMIUM CATAL06 NOW/ 



a 



mw. 



ii\ 



WE AR.E RELIABLEl 

Cameroi, Corn Poppen. Spccdball 
Caftooo Sell, Aluminum WofC, 
Blankett (seH port- 
• poid). Mati 
oupon (or SAtVE 
and pklurei to 
ttorit 



ACT 

, Ukeirlei. 
I Wolchoi. . 
I lovoble 
Dolli 



HOW 



JWRSB f - h YEAR /4 

kAlorrr. Clocll 
I Pen & Penctl 
'Soli. «Ic. 

Moll ^SSnT 

upo 



.l'.i- 









'FIRST\ 



Food Chop- 
peri, Carving 
Seti. Bibles. 
Mail coupon. 



Rodios, 

Candid Cam era s with corry- 
ing caies. Teletcope», Roller ' 
SVales (seni poslage poid) 
. . . Moil coupon lo slarl. 

Wt TKI/ST ' 



LETS 
GO! 



yot/i 



urr*. 



)L00K! 

Fooibolli. Te 
Kopel (jenl poMage 
poid). Boyi'. Giri 

cycles (exproti 
chfli. collecl). 



WE 
Col. TRUST 
'Bidu, Arch- 
Soli, Sthool 
Bo.ci. Woileli. 
i) coupon for I 



MAIL COUPON! 

GET BIG CATALOG! 

Candid Comeras wilh carrying case, 
Teloscopes, Wotches (sent postage 
poid). SIMPLY GIVE pictures with 
While CLOVERINE Brand SALVE , 
easily sold lo friends, neigh- 
bors, relatives at 35c o box ^" l 
(wilh picture). Alarm Clocks, Pen 
_& Pencil Sels, Bibles, Billfolds, Tele-J 
copes, Roller Skotes, Blankets, Aluminum Wore- 

ecord Players. Mov'ie Machincj^^^^u? 
poslage pd.). Rush cou^^^^' 



A Guatanlrcd b 1 



on to slartL 



NO' 



WCT 



Boyi'. 
Gi.li" t 
Wrii 

Walche 
I Boling Setl.J 
pcwrilcrk, 
I elc. 



I 



I 



esser * 
r 5els. Cook J 



Wilion Chemical Co., Depl. tOZ .Tyrone, Po. Date 

Genflemen:- Please send me on Jrlol \4 colorful ari pic- 
lures wirh 14 bones of WMte CLOVERINE Brand SALVE lo 
sell al 35c a box (wilh piclure). I will remii omounl asked 
wilhin 30 days. selecl a Premium or keep Cosh Commis- 
sion as enploined under Premium wonicd in colalog sent 
with order, postage poid lo storl. 



Name_ 



,AOE_ 



f ACTN0W>* 



OUR S8»YEAR- WE ARE REUA8LE/ MAIL^ 



Paste coupon on posla 



